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He was an Elfin born of noble state
And mickle1 worship in his native land ;
Well could he tourney, and in lists debate,
And knighthood took of good Sir Huon's hand,
When with king Oberon he came to Fairyland.

Him alsz accompanied upon the way

A comely Palmer, clad in black attire,

Of ripest years, and hairs all hoary gray,

That with a staff his feeble steps did stire,3

Lest his long way his aged limbs should tire :

And, if by looks one may the mind aread,

He seemed to be a sage and sober sire ;

And ever with slow pace the knight did lead,

Who taught his trampling steed with equal steps to tread.
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When Sir Guyon came to a Castle, " built on a rock
adjoining to the seas,5 'he found two knights quarrelling
fiercely. This is Spenser's account of the strange, three-
cornered fight that ensued. It is vivid and vigorous,
but Spenser will not hurry ; he will pause in the most
exciting place to compare the knights to a bear and a
tiger, or to bring in his favourite comparison of a ship
in stormy seas.

But ere they could proceed unto the place
Where he abode, themselves at discord fell.
And cruel combat joined in middle space :
With horrible assault, and fury fell,
They heaped huge strokes the scorned life to quell,
That all on uproar from her settled seat,
The house was raised, and all that in did dwell.
i Great.   2Also.   3 Steer.